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CHAPTER. I.. '

The incident I am to relate belongs to a

class entirely Inexplicable by any law
known to us, anal therefore rightly to be
assigned to the realm of accident or coin¬
cidence. Yet experience of similar oc¬
currences is so far from being uncommon,
and the accident anal colncialence theories
are so hnlricously Inadequate to account
for many of them, that our wise men.or

wiseacres.are beginning to be somewhat
cautious in dismissing them thus, and now

mutter darkly aliout obscure cerebral phe¬
nomena not as yet completely reduced to
scientific classification. That solemn "not
as yet" makes me smile; It Is the heels of
science disappearing over the back yard
fence of nature, scared into Imbecility by
the sound of the voice of approaching spir¬
itual revelation. Here is an example of
the phenomena In question, at first hand.

«G,?? your horse null rome with me!"

and I dislre you to make careful note of
the alata of the problem ami then solve it
If you can. I hold no brief from either
elale, though I may have my own private
opinion on such matters.
The heroine of the tale is a young lady

born in New York, and whose name for
pr.-sent purposes shall be Imogen. Phe Is
nineteen years old, sensible, healthy ami
pretty. A discrepancy of thirty years in
our ages and some other circumstances
have prevented my sentiments toward her
from proceeding beyond the boundaries, of
eonfldentlal friendship, but so far they are
satisi'iiitory to us both. I was one of the
very first to be admitted to the startlin;
revelation of her partiality for Mr. Thocias
Sedley, Jr.. tbe progress of ? hielt I had
been observing with interest anal sympa¬
thy for Bt bast ¡i month before they them¬
selves aiisi-uvi-red it. When, a tit'Ie lata-r,
she confided it to me, I exclaimed dra¬
matically: "No! Yon a-an't mean it! Tom
Sedley*! Cood heavens! how could I have
been so blind?" Hut the beloved little
creature never suspea'ted me, nnd then I
congratulated her.
Though essential to the story, anal In

hi» self an exa-ellent your.g fellow, latcly
Ba'ttla-al here to see how soun he can make
a fettone in early vegetables for the New
"iot'k teinter market, Tom aloes not make
ntir'h of a persona] appearance here; so I
will only remark that he is a manly looking
young chap, steady in his habits, souml in
his moral·! at d of solid, though not daz-
z'it'g. Intelligence. He can affonl to lose a
grcal deal of money on that farm, and yetbe able to k. ep a good wife in comfort.
Hi is an Kngiishman by birth, an American
by adoption anal a Jamati-an by personal
predilection. Ana] now to business.
Imogen has been resialing here for a year

paet. because her father haal a stroke of
pnralysls, anal the aloctor rea-ommentleal this
climat·-. They took a house near where I
live; ?,??? I wish I had space to give a pic¬ture of tin old gentleman, whose afflictionhas nut impaired the brilliance of one of
the most original and powerful minais It
hai- ever been my fortune to come In con¬
tact with. He is constantly emitting start¬ling but unexpected truth In the most ex¬hilarating and Inimitable phraseology; he1« a widower, aud Imogen Is his only child.I doubt whether he likes Tom quite as well
ar I do; hut it is possible, on the otherland, that he may like Imi gen even a littlebettei than I. With thli brief Introduction,I relegate him with regret to the baek-
gr rumi.
A month ago. at 7 o'clock In the morning.I was leaning on my gate looking up anddown the road, anal telling myself, for thethre.· hundredth time at least, that thiswas the most delectable climate and themost exquisite scenery in the world. Anon,I heat a! the sound of horse's hoofs, amidewn along the winding avenue of broad-leaved, dewy plantains, plumy bamboosami atender-towering palms, came riding Inher white linen blouse and habit the oharm-lng ligure of the blooming young Imogen.She was on a canter, and only smiled andwaved her whip at me in greeting as shepissed. I knew very well where she was go-ii g, and why she looked so happy. Tomsestate was ten miles off; there was a certainfour-eorners at about half that distanceovershadowed by the boughs of an enor¬mous fig tree, with a green carnet of pimentograss underneath, and a general suggestionol lovera iking and romance. From therethey could rid.· round by another way to alovely prospect of tbe oa-ean and talk philos¬ophy and that sort of thing. Hy the timeSecond breakfast was reaaiy, they woulal turnu;i at Imogen's house. They did this thricea week.Monday, Thursday and «aturday'i lis was Saturday.Imogen passed out cf sight, and I red-malned ? noklng my cigar. In pleasing méd¬it it;·.n. Hippy youth! Glorious era of Iovand hope! li. lien age .if ¡ffe and liberty!with .i sentimental susp ration I turnedaway from the gate and was about to sannter luck in my chair on the veranda whenI was arrested by a rapid galloping noisenp the roa 1. whither Imogen had lately van.tsbed. In a moment, *o my surprise, thegirl reappeared, urging her horse to fullspeed, and with every sinn of agitati.m andalarm In her face and gesture. Her aspectci.uid hard y have mote in contrast with thec. un lent felicity of a few minutes beforeEh·· puled up, pale and panting, at mv gate"Gel your burs·, ml come with me!" shecried out "Something terrible Is happen·lrg. Will you? Oh, ill-ase make ha.it·-! MfWill be killed If we are loo late. I will tell

1'a.ti as we go."
«if curse I co il 1 not form the faintestConcept! m of what was the matter. But Ihad u· difficulty 'n perceiving that some¬thing was seriously wrong, and I lost no(Ime In cross-questl tains-. As I starteli to

G? ? back to the ho.ise, 1 bad an Idea thatIm M^n's father nal had another stroke ol
paralysis; but It at once struck me that
that was Impossible, since sue could mithave seen him between the time she passed
me ani now. In my preoccupation I al¬
most ran un der the I .gs f my icts··. which
was coming down the path with ¡ny groan*
on bis back, mi his way to the neighboring
town with my mail, llore ivas a stroke o:
hick to begin with!
"Down With you, Charles," salai I. "Get

the male and go on with her. I want
Hocha myself."
C arles, nimble but bewildered, dismount-

ed. and held the bridle while I swung my-
¦elf into his place. I w is not attired <n my
usual equestrian costume, though I had
fortunately discarded my pajamas earlier
than usual this mor.nag; bait this was no
tima· for trifling. Charles made a drive to
open the ..-ate.

? rope -we must have a rope!" ex¬
claimed Im·.gali, whose mare was alancing
about iu the road, inspired with the con¬
tagion of her mistress' mysterious excit·-'-
rni nt.
We had been cutting down trees the day

bifore, and had used a lnngish bit of rope
to pull them down with after the ax had
di tie Its work "Hanging on the peg by the
da ..i of th- coach hoes... I'harli-s," said I:
but that Intelligent Atri, an was already
half way up the drive. He had a profuaml
enthusiasm for Miss Imogen, and seemed to
compri h.-ml h.-r wishes by Intuition.
Ho was back with the rope neatly colled

before I bad time to ask what on earth she
wanted It for; and in another moment we
were off. To my further perplexity we took

the direction opposite to the one she had
set off on. But she evidently knew what
she was about, or thought she did, and 1
bridled my curiosity and awaited her leis¬
ure for an explanation. The stirrups were
too short, but at the pace we were goirfg
there was no opportunity to change them.
"How far is it, my dear?" I inquired at

length, in the easy tone of the self-poised
man of the world, whose composure is not
to be ruírled by such a bagatelle as being
snatched oil on a mission of life and death
between two whiffs of a cigar.
My words did not seem to reach her at

first. She did not turn her face to me when
she finally answered, with a shake of the
head: "Oh, miles and miles; I don*t know
how far; I was never there before."

I tried to digest this reply, but could
make nothing of It. Presently I ventured
again: "We are taking the best route, I
suppose? I am familiar with some short
cuts through these woods, and if I knew
our destination."
"I know the way," she Interrupted me;

"I can't tell how I know it; it is in my
mind; I saw It all--in that instant.and I
can make no mistake. Oh, Tom.Tom!"
"Oh. it's Tom.Tom, is it?"' said I to my¬

self. "Well, I might have divined that be¬
fore. Of course, it could only "be Tom. But
what can be the trouble with Tom? And
how can she know of his being in any
trouble? She couldn't have seen him or
heard from him between the time she
passed me first and her return. Then why
.and.what.and where.? There Is some¬
thing peculiar in this affair. The little girl
can't suddenly have gone crazy; she Isn't
that sort of girl. No.but there is some¬
thing peculiar. Well, it will come out In
due time. Tom, eh?"
Imogene, meanwhile, riding at my left

hand, had been going at a sharp canter; she
now suddenly pulled up, and. as I rode past
her, turned to the right, and went straight
Into the forest. So, at least, I at first
thought; but when I followed her I found
there were traces of a path, but it had been
so little used as to be well-night invisible.
I knew the woods hereabouts pretty well,
for I am fond of exploration; hut I knew
nothing of this, and 1 was sure Imogen did
not, for she hated anything that Interfered
with rapid progress, and uniformly kept
to the highroads. Yet here she was forcing
her way through the underbrush and over
the uneven ground as If she were familiar
with" the route from her infancy upward.
Peculiar, decidedly!
The nature of the footing, not to men¬

tion the branches and vines that often
barred our way, made a slower pace neces¬
sary, and I seized the opportunity, first to
lengthen my stirrups and next tor an ex¬
planation.
"Let us understand each other. Imogen,"

I said, with an authoritative seriousness
such as I judged best adapted to the exi¬
gencies of the occasion. "If we are to
achieve our mission, you must tell mo
everything. Intelligent co-pperatfon would
otherwise be impossible. Where are w.
bound, and what ft it we have *o do? IjC
me know all you know yourself."
Conversation on horseback In a thick

tropic for°st is a difficult art. I'nlmportant
words are jolted out of you as if they were
the culmination of your theme, and the re¬
ally important phrases are apt to he im¬
paired in their effect by the ¿Tapping of a
bunch of leaves over the mouth of the
speaker, or the banging of a branch on the
listener's ear. In the present case, too,
Imogen herself was far from being logical¬
ly coherent in her statements; and upon
the whole I shall not attempt to reproduce
our diologue precisely as it occurred. But
the gist of it shall be given faithfully.
"You know that place just beyond your

gate." said she, "where you get the view
of the Blue mountains? Well, I stopped to
look at that for a moment, for it wAs un¬

usually clear today, and I was a little ah·, ad
of time, an>way, and I was just thinking
how beautiful it was, when all at once, I
was not seeing that view at all, but a place
in the heart of the woods, and a man riding
along a narrow path, down a steep slope.
It was Tom. This was not a vision, you
know; I was really there, and saw him.
And down at the foot of the slope. I saw
some dark creatures lying In wait; I could
not see them distinctly, for they kept bid¬
den all they could; but I knew they were

going to rob him, and perhaps kill him. I
called out to tell him, but my voice went
into nothing.it was less than a whisper;
and he dui not hear. I could not move for¬
ward, either. In that way, it was like some
kind of dream; but It was not a dream; it
was a r_jü *hlng. What Is strange, was
that the creatures lying in wait were talk¬
ing together quite loud, in a confused lan¬
guage I couM not ?; ? ? erstund, and Tom
must have heard them, but he paid no at¬
tention; he o;dn t know they meant to Kill
him. as ï did. He mi^ht easily have seen
them, too, and perhaps he did, but he went
right on just ine same; he n* ver thinks cf
being afraid of anything, you kiuw."
"Of course, I know." said I.
"He rode right down among them," Imo¬

gen continued, "and they leaped up all
around him. pulling at his horse's legs and
pushing and hauling and snarling in a hor¬
rible way. more like beasts than men. At
first Tom didn't seem to think much of it, but
by and by his horse began to stagger, and
then I saw his face grow grave, and he knew
his danger. He tried to make his horse ??
on, but they caught It by the feet and threw
it down, and then in a moment they had
leaped all over it and Tom and were drag¬
ging them down toward a cave that was a
little way below.a terrible great black pit
it was, where they lived; there were scon
of them, and I saw them leaping down be¬
fore, and pushing along behind, and dancing
about on each side, making that strange
noise.Oh!"
"Come, now, none of that!" exclaimc-d I,

sternly, knowing the importance of check¬
ing any signs of breaking down at the start
"Tell me what happened next."

CHAPTER II.
"They pulled him off his saddle,'* said she,

"but he still kept hold of the bridle, and there
was a struggle, and the headstall came off
the horse's head and Tom was carried off
with the bridle in his hand and the head¬
stall attached to it. Oh. how Tom did fight
them! It vas magnificent. He is as strong
as a lion, you know, and active and brave;
but It was no use, there were too many
of them. They all went fighting down to¬
ward the pit. A sort of roaring noise came
from It. At the brink of it there was
final struggle; they pushed him over, but
the headstall caught on a point of rock
that stuck up at the mouth of the pit
like a great black tooth, and Tom still held
to the bridle, so that when he went over
he did not fail to the bottom, hut hung
there by the bridle, dangling over the pit.
They cannot reach him where he is, and as
long aa he can hold on he Is safe. But if
the headstall breaks or he gets tired and
lets go, he is loet."
Here was a queer state of things, indeed!

Was it fancy or fact? The details were
grotesque and fantaetle.one might say im¬
possible; but the conviction of Imogene's
manner and the vividness with which she
described the episo«le were too intense and

"('«niit-. now, n (me ot' Hint." 1 e\«dulin¬
ed Htcrnly.

contagious to admit of skepticism. Com¬
mon sense condemned the story as absurd,
but another sense, of which I am happy
to believe I possess a small share, warned
me to postpone my opinion.
"What else did you see?" I asked.
"It all disappeared then as quickly as it

came." she replied. "1 was sitting on my
horse in the read, with the Blue mountains
across the valley in the distance. But I
krfcw what I must do, and that you would
help me."
"But how did Tom happen to be in the

place you describe? Is it on the way to the
place where you were to meet him?"
"So. I don't know or understand any¬

thing about that. But he is there and we
must save him."
"And you are sure that we are following

the right path?"
"Of course I am! Wasn't I over it half

an hour ago? I don't mean with my body,
you know, but I was here this morning,
and I remember every foot of the way.
In about a minute, row, we shall come to a
fork in the road; and on the left we shall
see a tall stone arch, all covered with
cactuses and wild pines, and with a big

black ants* nest In one corner. We shall
turn to the right and go down a steep
slope, and at the foot of it is the trunk of
a great silk cotton fallen right across the
path, but it is all rotten, and our horses
will kick It Into powder.there is the arch!"
She broke oft and pointed with her whip.

Sure enough, there was the arch, and the
ants' nest, too. After this I turned meekly
to the right and followed my guide down
the slope and kicked my" way through the
rotten trunk of the silk cotton without
feeling the least surprise. A dozen years
must have elapsed since the last human
being had passed this way.
There could no longer be any doubt that

we were going to see the rest of the ad¬
venture according to schedule, and when I
considered the strange rabble of thieves
and murderers which Imogen had so plc-

'.He'a There!" alie mi id.

turesquely portrayed. I could not help
thinking that a revolver would have been
quite as useful an ingredient In the com¬

ing melee as the rope would be. We might
have made shift with liana for a rope, but
there is nothing that can take the place
of a good seven-shooter, such as was at
that moment lying laoded in my bureau
drawer at home. Imogen may have sup¬
posed that all men at all times carried re¬

volvers, as a matter of course, just as they
wear a necktie or suspenders.
"My dear," said I, "when we begin to get

near the place you must let me know, and
I will go in advance and see that all is
clear. If there should be any tremble, you
know, you could be of no use, and might
he very much in the way."
Scarcely had I offered this altruistic sug¬

gestion.which indicated. I think, quite as
valiant a soul as-ever Tom could lay claim
to. though, of course, I never got any credit
for it.than Imogen uttered a cry and was
off like a deer along the nath in front of me.
I spurred after her with an unpleasant sen¬
sation of anxiety, mixed with invincible
curiosity. The path we had been following
debouched into another, which was evident¬
ly in common use; Its was cleared of vegeta¬
tion and the footing was red (day, in which I
noticed the footprints, not only of Imogen's
mare, but of another horse, as well. At the
same moment the roaring of a river became
distinctly audible, and I remembered that
the heavy rains of the preceding days had
swollen all the neighboring streams, and
doubtless this one was "down," as they call
it, also.
l>own galloped Imogen to the margin of

the turbid current, with me at her heels. At
the brink she pulled up and looked this way
and that in manifest perplexity. For the
first time since we set out on our pilgrim¬
age she was at fault.
"We can't cross that," I observed. "He

can't have crossed it. cither. We have come
out of our way. There must be a bridge
somewhere. This is ordinarily a ford, you
see; but the water is six or seven feet deep
now anr] going ten miles an hour."
"Hut this is tlie place itself!" cried she.

"This is where the tight was. This Is just
the spot where they set upon hint and drag¬
ged him off his horse. But the river! how
did that get here?"
The river looked to me as if It had been

there a long time, hut I forebore tjo make the
remark aloud. Moreover, I began to put (wo
and two together; I jumped off my horse,
gathered up the rope and set off along the
bank down stream.
Jamaica is, topographically and geologi¬

cally, one of the queerest places on the plan-

I Shaded My Eyen With My Hiindn nnd
Looked Over.

et. It Is, so to say. a double-decker Island:
It has an external superiicles, clothed with
(mortal green and diversified with peaks and
ravines; and below there is another sub¬
terranean world, hidden from the light of
day, in which grow stalactites and stalag¬
mites, and where bats take the place of
birds. Caves and sinkholes here and there
afford entrance to this lower region; and it
occasionally happens that a stream, in the
midst of its career, suddenly disappears
down ore of these unexplored holes and is
seen no more, or perhaps emerges miles
away and continues its course*as if nothing
had happened.
Now, although I knew nothing of this

particular river. It had occurred to me,
in a flash of Inspiration, that It might be
one of the jack-in-the-box Species, and that
our friend Tom, having rashly attempted
the ford, had been swept off his feet and
carried down to the abyss. It was true
that Imogen, in her vision, or whatever It
was, had seen the tumultuous torrent in
the guiso of a band of howling robbers and
murderers; but that was much less sur¬
prising than that she had seen anything at
all, and tho thing to be done now was to
act upon such light as we had.

I had not made a dozen yards throng!
the tangled growth that bearded the banks
when I heard her behind me. I would
rather she bad stayed behind, for it was
possible that the adventure might have a
tragic ending; but she was not the girl to
sit inactive under such circumstances. She
had reached the end of her Initiative, how¬
ever, and the leadership now rested with
me.
We fought our way along In silence for

about ten minutes. A hollow sound, au¬
dible from the first, had grown stronger
and stronger, above the rush and tumult of
the torrent. Now the channel of the stream
narrowed, and its banks became mere
masses of nearly naked rock, through
which the yellow waters boiled and foamed
like the rapids of a miniature Niagara. We
craw led around a huge bowlder, and be¬
held a sight worth seeing. An archway of
black rock spanned the current' above It
was the apparently solid earth,with ancient
trees growing upon its surface; below was
a black vault, like the yawning mouth of
some nameless monster of Tartarus. Into
this bottomless maw leaped headlong the
whole mass of waters, and were utterly
swallowed up. with a lung-drawn, caver¬
nous roar, appalling to hear. But just at
the lip of the fall a peak of jagged rock
thrust itself above the swirl of the rapids,
like a tusk In the monster's jaw, and di¬
vided the stream right and loft. Imogen
grasped my arm convulsively.
"He's there," she said, in an intense

whisper. "See.the headstall is round the
reck. We shall save him!"
Looking more narrowly, I perceived in

fact something hitched round the tusk,
which might have been some part of a
horse's harness; it resembled a headstall
as much as anything. The Icop of the
bridle (if it were still attached to it) was,
of course, out of sight on the other side.
Was Tom hanging to it? My heart migave
me; it was a desperate chance, to say the
best Of it.
By getting on the top of the arch, It

would be possible to look down into the
abyss and determine whether the young
man were there. 1 glanced at Imogen,seek¬
ing for some pretext to induce her to stay-
where she was; for my expectations of a

happy issue of our affair we ee^smaller than
ever; but it was evident·.' ???? the poor
girl's white face and bla_Wig lyes that she
was not in a condition to be trifled with.
She was strung up to ctmcert-pltch, and
was quite capable of jumping into the river
and going down into thl bowels of the
earth in quest ot her lover, should he have
been so Inconsiderate aa ¿o allow himself
to be carried thither. It was most prudent,
therefore, to keep her within my reach.
It did not take us long to get to the

coign of vantage above the fail. I first
cleared away the thick-Jgroflth of grass
and shrubbery that grew th-fre, and then
laid myself fiat down on my. stomach and
peered over.
The sun, in the first »uarter of his as¬

sent, was right opposite ftie »as I lay, and
It was some time before I could make out
anything but darkness in th* gulf below
me. The water swept to^the-shinlng brink
and went over It in endless movement,
producing an illusion as if the solid rock
on which I lay were careering swiftly up
stream. But nothing defined itself within
there. I shaded -my eyes with my hands
and gazed more intently.
The body of water was, as I have said,

parted in twain by the peak of rock stand¬
ing just at the plunge, and judging by the
angle at which the two streams separated,
there must be a space on the inner side of
the peak comparatively free from anything
more than spray. There a man might hang
without being drowned, but the time that
even a practiced athlete could support him¬
self in air at the end of a bridle must he
strictly limited, and was to be counted by
minutes rather than hours. Now, it was

nearly two hours since Imogen and I had set
forth on our expedition.
That the object hitched over the peak of

rock was actually the headstall was now
plain. Imogen had been right. And it could
now be seen that the bridle was attached
to it. I could follow the strip of leather
with my eye- for several inches, when It
was obscured by the darkness of the cavity.
But scarcely had my hopes been raised by
this discovery than they were overthrown by
another. Had a man's weight been depend¬
ing from a bridle, there would be a severe
strain upon it, which could not fail to be
noticeable from my position. But alas! the
bridle hung quite loose, and too evidently
supported no weight at all.
From this fact I could draw but one con¬

clusion.namely, that my ill-fated young
friend, supposing the bridle to be his, and
that his descent into the depths had been
momentarily arrested by it.had been forc¬
ed to relinquish his hold, and was by this
time miles below us, hastening through
unimaginable corridors of the earth's crust
on his way to the central planetary fires.
Poor fellow! So lmogene's mystic per¬

ception had not availed us to save him,
though it might afford us such satisfac¬
tion as would assist in being able to certify
to his fate. As this melancholy conviction
Impressed itself upon me, I turned to look
at my companion, expecting, yet dreading,
to see it reflected in her face. But she was
no longer beside me.

CHAPTER III.
Greatly startled, 1 Jumped to my feet,

and was immediately relieved by seeing her
coming out of the thicket behind, with a

long rod In her hands, having at one end
a hook or barb formed by the base of a

twig which had been broken off. Her ex¬

pression, as she met my glance, was full
of purpose and energy, but showed no

symptoms of despair. What did the girl
mean to do? Was she going to fish for lier
lover with that absurd instrument?
She came quickly up and said something

in a rapid tone, but owing to the noise
trade by the water I could not distinguish
what it was. She threw herself down apon
the brink, with the rod in her right hand,
and. reaching over, began· to make passes
at th«· headstall, with the object of catch¬
ing the barb in it. I thought 1 divined her
reason, it was to examine the headstall
at «dose quarters, so as to determine (as
she would doubtless be able to do) whether
it were Tom's or not. She was not going
to give him up for lost until she was cer¬
tain that he had been carried over the
falls. A very sensible precaution. It also
now occurred tc me.strange I had not
thought Of it before.that perhaps Tom had
gut safe ashore and only lus horse had
gone down to perdition. Obviously, it was
yet too soon to despair.

I was wrong in all my surmises, as the
event proved. Imogen had never doubted
that Tom was in the hole, or that we
should get him safe out again. She fished
away, and presently succeeded in catching
the hook In the angle of the bit. Then
she hauled In.
What was my astonishment to see the

headstall jerked quickly Uick to its origi¬
nal position. It was not the action of the
water which had done this, but some hu¬
man agency. Imogen turned to me with a
triumphant smile. She put her month to
my ear and shouted out: "It's all right.
He knows we are hete, now. Get the rope
ami lower it down so he can fasten him¬
self to it."
Though utterly unable to account for

What had happened, I seized the rope,
which was upwards of thirty feet In length.
At a distance of ten feet behind us a stout
young tree was growing, with a' smooth
trunk some seven inches in diameter. I
took a hitch round this with one end of
the rope, and carefully let the other drop
over the edge of the rock. The strong cur¬
rent of air which was carried into the
abyss by the rush of water caused the loose
end of the rope to incline inward, and I
had little difficulty in so directing it that
it fell just behind the peak of rock to which
tho bridle hung. It went out of sight; but
the next moment I had the inexpressible
satisfaction of feeling it caught and strong¬
ly pulled downward. I payed it out, and
had used up all but a few feet of the slack,
when the pull ceased and certain irregular
movements seemed to indicate that the
person at the other end was making him¬
self fast to it.
In a couple of minutes a sharp jerk an¬

nounced that he was ready. Now came
the most difficult and critical part of the
operation. Availing oureslves of the pur¬
chase afforded by the tree, we had to haul
a solid young man up through a distance
of at least seven or eight feet and over
the rough edge of the arch. If he got stuck
on the way, or if the rope broke. He was
l«>st beyond peradventure. But I am anx¬
ious to save you as much as possible of the
anxiety which W. couldn't escape; and. In
brief, after five minutes of the hardest kind
of work. In which Imogen took her full
share, we enjoye«! the unforgettable sensa¬
tion of se dug the head of honest Thomas
Sedley arise -«like a new sun above the hor¬
izon of the arch. Another desperate haul,
a frantic scramble.or two, and ??! he lay
gasping before us like a new-landed fish,
drenched, draggled, torn and breathless,
but alive and, with the exception of a few
scratches and bruises, quite uninjured.
Imogen and 1 were nearly or quite as

much exhausted as he; but I retained
enough self-eonsciottsness to remember that
the two lovers might have some private
information to impart to each other, and
in order lhat they might do so without
delay or embarrassment I muttered some¬
thing about looking after the horses and
staggered away in that direction. I re¬
mained away half an hour. Then I beheld
them approaching, arm in arm, absorbed
in each other and having evidently totally
forgotten my existence. But the sensitive
gratitude and consideration of young peo¬
ple In their position is proverbial. I had
been too often surprised already that morn¬
ing to feel any surprise at that. Besides,
I had, alter all, don-? nothing except tó
pull on a rope; it was Imogen, and she
only, who had saved Master Thomas.
"Well, Tom," said I, as they came up, "you

are looking a bit ofT colori hiy IVoy. Is it in
such attire that you are wont ibride forth
to meet your lady love? And where, now I
think of it. Is your horse* Is that the en¬
chanted bridle of Belierophon th.it you car¬
ry, and are you looking for the winged steed?
t >r were it not mere tit tingi that you put the
bit between your own teeth and surrender
the birdie to the fair Imogen?"
Tom, as I have said, wasbornln England,

and seldom achie\ ed a comprehension of
what wo Americans are pleased to regard
as pleasantry. He gave a short laugh and
said:

"< »h. my horse, poor beast, got carried
over the falls, you krow. By Jove, I had a
narrow squeak of it myself, rather! It the
headstall hadn't come off. it would have
been all day with me, I wouldn't wonder!
And then, don't you know, just as I was be¬
ing swept round that bit of rock that stands
up there, you know, the tackle caught on
It sorm how, and I kept a grip on it, and the
rext mom«nt, by Jove, there I was!.all
right, except that I couldn't get out again,
that's to say."
"Oh, you were there, were you? I see!

and where, pray, was that?"
"Why, down below, on the other side. The

water doesn't come there, don't you see?
And there is a sort of ledge or something
down there where a fellow can sit down,
with his legs hanging over, and be quite
comfy. So when I four.«! I couldn't crawl
out, why, I just squatted down there and
made the best of it, as you might say. It's
rather a nasty place, though.it is. really!"
"Yon don't say so? Well! well! And you

just sat here and let the bridle hang slack
till Imogen came and nibbled at it? It was
a case of the fisherman at both ends of the
line.we thought we were angling for you,

and you were angling for OS. Tou were sure
we'd come after you, I suppose?"
"Oh, I thought I'd be sure to get out some¬

how," replied the young fellow, with the
Incorrigible confidence of six and twenty.
"The flood would have gone dov:n after a
bit, you see; and then there'd have been
some on crossing the ford, and so on. I say,
though," he added, ingenuously, "it's a bit
queer, don't you think, that Imogen should
have known where I was ? Because I hadn't
told her, you know; and, In fact, I didn't
know myself till I got there. You Yankee
girls are clever," sighed he, with a glance
of complacent admiration at his beloved.
"She tells me she had a presentiment or
something," he went on, with a laugh; "but
I suppose it was just a sort of accident.
Funny, though, wasn't It?"
"One of those accidents that will some¬

times occur In the best regulated love af¬
fairs. But tell me, Tom, how did you
happen to get into this scrape? Why
didn't you go to meet Imogen In the usual
way, instead of coming round here and
giving us all this work? It was some¬
thing of a risk, after all, and next time
the accident theory might not connect."
"Oh, that was only that 1 wanted to ride

over to June Pen, to look at some cattle
that were offered me there, and I figured ft

Approaching Arm lu Arm.

out on the map that I could take a bridle
path from there through the woods that
would bring nie to the four corners In time
to met Imogen at half-past eight And
so it would« If it hadn't been for that con¬
founded river being down, you know. I'd
never thought of that. Of course, I was
bound to get across. If I could, sooner than
go back, but my horse was swimming the
first thing I knew, and then 1 knew I was
In for it. I fancy I'd have been late,
though," he added, looking at Imogen.
"I'd have had a good six miles to go after
getting actoss, and I hadn't been in that
hole long w ht ? you two got h-re."
This statement aroused my curiosity

afresh.
"What do you call 'not long?' " I in¬

quired. "A couple of hours?"
"Oh, bless me, it was nothing like that! I

suppose it seemed longer to me than It
really ivas; but it couldn't have been over
fifteen or twenty minutes at tbe outside."
"Well, Imogen," said I. "you certainly

are smart, even for a Yankee girl. Almost
eny of them, I suppose, could have seen the
unexpected and extraordinary peril in
which her lover lay in the heart of a track¬
less forest a dozen miles away; that is a
very ordinary accomplishment. But it
must be, I think, comparatively exceptional
to be able to see all the details of an event
a good two hours befare they have taken
place, and to get there blindfold in the nick
of time to prevent the victim from getting
bored. Are you in the habit of doing such
things, my dear, and would you mini tell¬
ing how it is done?"
Imogen .who, you will observe, ha 1 not

spoken a word since she came up, but had
sat feasting her eyes in ineffable felicity
upon her hero!,' Thomas, shook her head,
smiled faintly, and replied: "I don't know.
It seems like a dream, now. No. I never
had anything like it before. I hope I never
shall again. And he has promised me
never to en.ss a river again except o*i a
bridge. Would yon mind letting him ride
home on your horse? He's so tired I'm fcure
it will hurt him tu walk."
There was In this request something so

convincing of the reali ? y of human jove
between the sexes, that I am sure I should
have acceded to ii without a murmur had
Tom permitti d me to do so. But he loudly
and scornfully declared that he was as
fresh as a daisy, and a walk was just what
he needed to prevent catching cold; be¬
sides, nothing would induce him, he was
kind enough to say, to permit "an old man"
like me to go afoot while he was In the
saddle. Ho it was arranged that I should
ride on in advanee and give warning to
Imogen's father of the approach of the
young people, while he walked beside Imo¬
gen s horse. I have no doubt that she did
her best to persuade him to ride, the in¬
stant 1 was out of sight; but I am not less
convinced that he declined the offer. As
I have intimated, though Tom has his limi¬
tations, 1 feel very safe in trusting Imogen
to him.

I rode to Imogen's house, and told the
whole story to the old gentleman. He
prunted. rubbed his nose, and gazed out at
me under his thick gray eyebrows.
"Nothing miraculous in her seeing him.

sir." be said, when I finished, "On the
contrary, would have been miraculous if
she hadn't. A truly spiritual love like hers

jÇjrJÔ

is superior to th? matt-rial conditions »hat
bind other folks, sir. Hit spiritual sight
was opened.that's all; and if she· hadn't
been alile· to elo what you say she· did, she
wou.lii't have been my daughter!"
"But how about her seeing what had not

taken place?" 1 persisted.
"What has time t«> do wilh love?" re¬

turned the old gentleman. "What you
need, my good sir, is a stroke or two of
paralysis to clear your brain. You're alto¬
gether too corporeal!"

»The End.)

A DYING MAN
RESCUED FROM THE GRAVE
Would Blcna the Hand That Saved
Him; So Thousand* of Men and Wo-
iiien Who Have Deen Cared of Dla-
eaNeft, Th.it Were Faut Robbing
Them of Life, Xow Thankfully Tell
How ProfeHKor Manyon'a Remedies
Gave Them Health and Strength.

Joseph r.uTl.'iiik of 2d0 South 2d street. St. Louis.
Mo., Ri.ys: "I do not brffcee that any ono suffered
mate than I from Miner and liver diseases. I
also hud a serious ease of catarrh of the Madder.
At lust I became helpless and was c-t-uflood to my
bed. Docena (felted to help me, and I could not
obtain relief. I passed pravel In small particles,
ami had about made up my uitnd to dir. Finally
us a last resort 1 began to use Munyou's Kidney
»ad Liver Cure. 1 felt relieved after taking a
few doses, und within a very short time was com¬
pletely eured."
Munyon's Kbeum.ilism Cure never falls to relieve

In (»tie to three hours, and cures in a few day».
Trie·, 25c

Mi'iiytm's Dyspepsia Onre is guaranteed to cure
all form of iudigtstlon and stomach troubled.
Price, 25c.
Maaren** Galatea Uernedlc-e positively cure.

I'rice, liño, each,
Mimy.in's Kidney Cure sjiocdUy eures pains In the

beck, loins and noni and all forms of kidney
disease. Prl· e, 25c.
Miinvon's Viiill/.'*r restores lost powers to weak

men. Price, fLOO.
A sepirate cure for each disease. At all drug¬

gists. 2Zt cents a bottle
IVisomil letters to I'rof. Munyon. 1?05 Arch

street. Philadelphia, Pa., answered with full mett¬
rai adrice for any dtaase without charge.

GOING TO SEE Cl'DAMS FIGHT.

Lord Rnndoliih (???p????G? Eldest
to He C'nninoN* Guent.

From the New York World.
If the fates give no son to the Duke of

Marlboroogh, who was married last week,
the dukedom and Blenheim Castle and a
lot of miscellaneous titles and appurte¬
nances will descend to a very manly and
bright young fellow who stepped off the
Cunard steamship Etruria the other day,
and looked around as if expecting; to see
Indians climbing stockades to grapple with
settlers intrenched behind them, it is his
first visit to this country.
The young man was Mr. W. Spencer

Churchill, eldest son of the brilliant Lord
Randolph Churchill. The latter was tbe
brother of the last Duke of Marlborough,
and so Mr. Churchill and the present duke
are cousins. Blenheim and its title* in one
ii stanco àeacended through the female line,
but those who are posted on the ways end
manners of landed estates and titles In
Krgland say that this can never happen
again. »Wo if Marlborough has .?? son Mr.
Churchill will be some time duke.
The young man Is a lieutenant In the

Forrth Hussars, a erack regiment, of
which every officer Is a man distinguished
eitler by wealth or blood. His mother is
an American, nee Jerome, and as his father
was ont of those rare persons, -in english¬
man with a sense of humor, Mr. Churchill
has plenty of fun in his composition. It
hardly seems possible that nature has des¬
tined a man with humor in his composition
to sit In the house of lords.
Mr. Churchill, with his chum, Mr. EL W.

il. Barnes, t-lso a lieutenant in the Fourth
Hursara, pot a two months' leave of ab¬
sence from the war office .to go down to
t'uba and see some of the fighting They
have letters to Gen. Martinez Campos.
They will be his guests for a month, and
they will watch his tactics against the
revolutionists.

Prnalve Penciling-*.
From the «Somervllle Journal.
A young woman has to love a young man

very much to be wholly satisfied with the
amateur photographs that he makes of her.
"A life of ease Is a difficult pursuit," says

Cowper. Perhaps he meant that it Is a hard
thing to catch.
There are l-UKtO.t**) clocks in this coun¬

try, and fifteen or twenty of them may be
right.
If tight sleeves do come in fashion again

some of the cloth mills will have to lie Idle
for a while.
Ninety per cent thought and ten per cent

speech Is a good safe rule for any one to
follow.
At Jonkoping, Sweden, there Is a monster

machine, which makes 1,000,000 boxes of
matches per day; but that doesn't help the
man in the woods who wants to start a fire
and hasn't one.
Few people arc absolutely free from super¬

stition. Like love, everybody gets at least a
little of it in a lifetime.
The man who has put all his money into

Hying machines is disappointed when his
lichee do not take to themselves wings and
rty away.
If there were no opposition to wearing

bloomers on the bicycle, maybe the dear
creatures wouldn't care to wear 'em.
Theie are only thirty-three Masonic de¬

grees, but the thermometer often tak«¿s nine¬
ty in the summer time.

-* emf-
At the Door.

? thought myself Indeed S"cur<\
So fast the door, m timi the lo'k;

lint, lo: be toddling cines to lure
My pare.it ear with timorous kno-.-k,

My heart were stone coul.l it withstand
The sweet ? "is of my baby's plea

That timorous, baby fcaocktag and
"Please lei me in It'j. only me."

I threw aside the nnllnlmhcd book.
Regardless «>f Un tempting charma,

And. «»priitn-; wide the door, I to.*
Äly laiigtüng darting In my arms.

Who knows but iu Eternity,
I, like a truant child, shall wait

Tin· ^ortM of n life to be.
Beyond the ll< ;.\enly Fat tier's gate?

And will that Meav-nly Father heed
The truant's supplicating cry.

As at the cuter door I plead," "fis ?, ? rather' onlv C"
i:i <;_ne FIELD.

lies.mil His Ilrlde.

A dispatch to the Glo-.e-l »emocrat says
Mr. and Mrs. Patrick J. Burke took the 8
o'clock train on the Consolidated road last
evening for Winsted, Conn. WfaQe it was

going forty miles an hour Burke leaped
from the ear. Tlie train was stopped, and
at the foot of an embankment was found
the place where Burke landed, but no
Burke. The train proecedrd, and a posse,
headed by Mrs. lìurke, started back. l*p to
midnight the man had not been found.
The boys living in Burrville say they

saw a man without any hat running down
the tracks in the direction of Torrlngton.
Bast January Burke was to wed Miss An¬
na Kunan of Winsted, in St. Joseph's
Church. <>n the day set. St. Joseph's was
filled with friends of the couple. Miss Ke¬
nan was there, but no Burke. He had fled
the town the night before. Miss Nunan
attached his property and] began a suit for
breach of promise. Weeks afterward Burke
returned and they were married. Since
that tini'" Barke has been trying to run
away again. Mrs. Burke has been déserter]
at tlie altar on three different occasions.

A lai ve Awuj.

He."I wonder if that chair is big enough for two?
She (Inadvertently··-."Oh, yes; I know it is."

RAILROADS.
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD.

Station corner of etb sod ? streets.
In a-ffa'Ct November 17, 1895.

10:S0 A.M. PENNSYLVANIA LIMITED. Pillimi»Sleeping, Illuni.·. Smoking anal Observation CarsHarrisburg to Chicago, Cluclunali, liiilluuupolla,St. Louis, Clev eland aud Toledo. Buffet Parlor
Oar to Hurrlshurg.10:30 A.M. FAST LINE.-Pullman Buffet Parlor
Cur to llarnshurg. Parlor and Dining Gars,Harris! urg to Pittst.iirg.8:40 P.M. CHICAGO ANI) ST. LOUIS EXPRESS..
l*ullman Buffet Parlor Car to Harrisburg. Sleep,lng and Dining Cars, Harrisburg to St. Urn!»,Cincinnati, Louisville nnd Chic-seo.7:10 P.M. WESTERN EXPRESS.Pullman Sleep¬ing Oa- to Chicago anal Ham-burg to Cleveland.
Dining Car to Cblaago.7:10 I'.M. SOUTHWESTERN EXPRESS.-PullmanSleeping and Dining Can. to St. Louis, and Sleep-lng Car Harrisburg to Cincinnati.10:40 I'.M. PACIFIC EXPRESS.-Pullman Sleep¬ing Car to Pltuaburg.7:50 A.M. lor Kane. Oanaridnlgua, Rochester snd
Niagara Falls dally, except Sunday.10:80 A.M. for Eliulia and Renovó, daily exceptSunday. For Williams;,,.rt alallv, 3:4«) Mt.7:10 P.M. for Wlllicmspoit. Rochester, ¡tu'*.In snd
Niagara Falls alally, except Saturday, «tth, Sleep-lag Car Washington to Suspension Bridgai vis
Buffalo.

10:40 P.M. for Erie, Cannndr.Igua. Raiclieeter. Buf¬
falo and Niagara Falls alally. Sleeping Car Wash¬
ington to Elinlrs.
For Philadelphia. New York and the East.

4.00 P.M. ..CONGRESSIONAL LIMITEn." daily,all Parlor Cars, with Dining Car from Baltimore.
Bantu· at 7:05 (Dining Car), 7:20, 9:i«J. 10:00
ID.ning Carl, and 11:00 mining <?t from Wil¬
mington) A.M.. 12:45. 3:15. 4:20. 6:40, lli:li0 unal
11:35 P.M. On Sundae 7:05 (Dining Carl. 7:20,
».00. 11:00 A.M. (Dining .hr from Wilmington),
12.1|-,. 3:15, 4:20, 6:40. 10:00 «id 11:35 P.M.
For Philadelphia only, Fast Express, 7:50 A.M.
we.-k dais. Express, 12:15 week alays, 2:01 aud
5:40 I'M. daily.

For Boston, wuhout change, 7-50 A.M. week days,
and 3:"5 P.M. dally.

For Baltimore, 6:25. 7:05, 7:20, 7:Kll. 9:01). 10:00,
10:30. 11:00 and 11:50 A.M.. 12:15. 12:45. 2:01,8:10. 3:40. (4:00 Limited), 4:20. 4:36. 5:411, 6:(«,6:411. 7:10, 10:(H), 1?:40, 11:15 and 11:35 P.M.
On Sunday, 7:05. 7:20, !l:00, fl:05, "0:3il. 11-00
A.M., 12:15, 1:15. 2:01. 3:15. 3:40 14:00 I.iiuiteall.
4:2(l. 5:40, 6:05, 0:4O. 7:10, 10:00, 10:40 and
11:3.1 P.M.

For Tope's Creek Line, 7:20 A.M. and 4:36 ? M.
dally, except Sunday.

For Ani.nl.olis, 7:20. 3:00 A.M.. 12:15 nnd 4:20
P.M. dab, except huii.lay. Sundav., U:0U A.M.
and 4:20 P.M.

Atlantic Const Line. Expíese for Richmond. .Tnek-
SWIIllll and Tampa. 4:.*10 A.M., 3:40 P.M. dally.
Rlilimcid ani Atlanta. 8:40 P.M. dully. Kiaü-
inonil only, 10:57 A.M. week days.

Accommodation for aÇ/uuntico, 7:45 A.M. alally, snd
4:25 P.M. week dnvs.

For Alexandria, 4:30, 0:35, 7:45. 8:40, 11:4.·*.. 10:57.
11:50 A.M., 12:50. 1:40, 3:20, 4:25. 5:00, BS7.
6:15. S:02, 10:10 and 11:3!) I'M. on Sunilnv at
4:K0. 7:45, 8:45 A.M., 2:45. 6:15, 8:02 nud 10:10
G.?.

Lcnce Alexandria for Washington. 6:05. 6:43. 7:<*ß,
8:00. 0:10, 10:15, 10:28 A.M.. 1:00. 2:15. 3:"0,8:23, 5:00. 6:30, 6:13. 7:00. 7:20. 9:10. 10:52
aid 11:08 P.M. On SundHV at 0:43. 0:10. 102»
A.M.. 2.15. 5.30. 7:0(1. 7 211. 9:10 and 10:52 PJL
Ticket ofna'op, corner 15th and (1 streets and at

tin· station. 0th and ? stra-cts. where orders can b·
left for tha- checking of baggage to destination from
hotels and resldena-ee.
S M. PKEValST. J. R. WOOD.
Gen.-·?1 Manager. General Passenger Agent,

noie

CHESAPEAKE AND' OHIO RAILWAT.
Si-tu-daile in effect November 6, 1S95.

Trains leave daily from Union Statlou (B. and
P.). IJIli and ? sts.
Through the grandest ecnery In America, with

tbe liaiideoniitit and most complete solid train
sen ice west from Washington.
2:25 P.M. DAILY..'Cincinnati and St. Louis

Spillai"-août Veslll.lllid, Newly Equlppa-d, Elec-
trlc-ligbta'd, Stenin-h«'nt!>d Train. Pullman's finest
..leepliig cars Washington to Lexington, Ky. Cin¬
cinnati, Ii'diaiiaisilis and St. Louie daily ami Louis¬
ville, Ky., except Saturday. Dining Car from
Washlnati.il. Arrive Clin Innati 8:00 a.m.: In¬
dianapolis. 11:30 a.m., and Chicago, 5:30 p.m.;St. L/*j1r, 015 p.m.; Lexiugtou, 8:35 a.m.; Louis¬
ville. 11:50 a.m.
11:10 P.M. DAILY'.-The famous "F.F V. Lim¬

ited." A solid ve.tll.ul.tl train, with dining car
and 1'i.llnii.n Slee|K-rs tat Cini-Innati, Islington and
lyiuisvtlle without change. Pullman Slea'iier Wash¬
ington tc Virginia Hot Springs, without a-hange,*? i-unesdays and Sutunlays. Observatlor. iiir from
Hinlon. Arrive Cln. Innati. 5:To p.m.; Lexington,0:00 p.m.; Louisville, ..la. p.m.; IndianiijOliH.11:U5 p.m.; Chicago, 7.30 a.m., and St. Ixmls, 7:30
a.m.: onna cts In I'nion Depot for all points.10:57 A.M., EXCEPT St NDAY.-For Old PointComfort nud Norfolk. Only rail line.
2:25 P.M. DAILY Express for Gordonsvllle,Charlo! tesa lile. Wevnesboro', Stniinton and princi¬pal Vlrgii,la pulula, dally; for Richmond, dally, ex¬

cept Sunday.
Pullman locations and tickets at company's of-fi. es, 513 and 1421 Pennsvlvunla a-a>nue.

H. W. FCI.LER.
**o6_General Passenger Agent.

SOUTHERN RAILWAY.
(Pledmaint Air Line.)

Schedule In effect November 3, 1895.
All trains arria-., and iesve at Pennsylvania

. _ Passenger Station.8:00 A.M.Dally-Locil for Danville. Connects atMauassas for Strasburg, dally, except Sundav. aadat Lyn, hbuig wlih the Norfolk and Western dally,and with C. & o. dally for Natural Bi.dge añalClifton Forge.
11:15 A.M.-Dally-The UNITED STATES FASTMAH' cairia's Pullman Buffet Sleepers New Yorkand Washington to Jacksonville, uuitlug at Char¬lotte with Pullman Sleeper for Augusta; also luU-

man Sleeper Xa-J York to New OrleaoB via Mont¬
gomery, connoti ig st Atlanta with Pullman
Sleeper for HI.wtughulu, Men-phis and St. Louis.
4:01 P.M..Local for Strasburg, dally, exc.pt Sun¬day.
4.39 P.M.-Dally."Exposition Flyer," PullmanSleeper New York and Washington to Atlunta.vestlbuled Day c.ia.hes Washington to Atlanta.
4:51 P.M..Dally- Lavasi for Cbsrlottesville.
10:43 P.M.-Dally.WASHINGTON AND SOLTH-WESTEKN VESTIBULE!) LIMITED, comiswd otPullman Vestlbuled Sleepers and Dining Cars, Pull¬

man Sliepers Washington to Ashevllle nnd Hot
Springs, N. C. New York to Memphis via Itirln-
llgham. New Y irk to New Orleans via Atliauta
a ml Mbntgomery, and New York to Tampa via
Charlotti·, Columbia aad Jacksonville. Vestl¬
buled Dar Coach Washington to Atlanta. Parlor
Car Columbia to Augusta. Dining Car from
Greensboro' to Montgomery.TRAINS BETWEEN WASHINGTON AND Rni"NDi
HILL leave Washington li:lil A.M. dnllv ami 4:45
? M. dally, except Sunday, and 6:25 P.M. Sun¬
days only, for Round Hill; 4:32 P.M.. dallv. exe.ptSunday, for Lea-sburg, and 6:25 P.M. dully for
Hcrud'.n. Returning, arrive at Washington 8:26
A.M. and 3:00 P.M. dally from Round Hill. 7:06
A.M. dally, except Sunday, from llermioo, and 8:34
A.M. daily, cccept Sunday, from Leeeburg.
Through trains from tbe south arrive at Washing¬

ton 6:42 A.M., 11:45 A.M.. 2:20 P.M. and 9:40
P.M. dally. Manassas Division, 9:45 A.M. dully,
exa-ept Sunalay, und 8:40 A.M. daily fro'u Char-
lottesvi'le.

Tieka'ts, Sleeping Car reservation and Informatila
fin-uutlu-d at office,, 511 and 1300 Founsvlni'iia ave¬
nue, and at PeiinsyIrania Railroad Passenger Sia.
t ion.
W. ?. GREEN, OcmcsJ Su|ierlntendcnt.

J. M. CO.-, Traffic Maoigar.
W. A. TURK. a:.,n..-.il passenger Agent.

n4 L. S. BROWN. Gen. Art. rase. Dept.
BALTIMORE AND OHIO RAIlTuIad!
Schedule in effect November 4, 1895.

Leave Washington from station corner of New
Jersey avenue and C ,t.

For Chicago and Northwest, Vestlbuled Limited
trains 11:00 a.m., 8:20 p.m.
For Cincinnati, St. Louis and Indianapolis. Vesti-

bubd l.lmit.-al 3:40 p.m.. Exprass 12:01 night.
For Pittsburg und Cleveland, Expresa daily 11:30

a.m. nnd 8:40 p.m.
For I.,-img:,.;, and Stauoton, 11:80 a.m.
For Wtoeha-staT and wuv stations, ·5:30 p.m.
For L-iray, Natural Bridge. Roanoke, Kuoxa ill«,

Cbnttaiiooga. Memphis and New Orleans, 11:20
r.m. dally: Sleeping Cars through.
For l.urav. 3:45 p.m. daily.
For Beltlmore, week davs. 6:00, 6:35. x7:00,

x7:10, 18:00, 8:30, x'.l.W, 110:00, 111 30
a.m., xl2:10. Xl2:30. 12 15. x3:00. 3:25. x4:28,
4:S2, x5:05. x5:10, 15:30. 5:35. ?ß:20. 6:30. ISOO,
8:15. I9:a>0. xl0:00, 11:15. xll:50 p.m. and Il2:fll
night; Sundays. x7:00. x7:10, 8:30, x»:iX).
110:00 a.m.. -02:10, 112:3?. I :00. x3:00. 3:25. 4:32.
x5:()5, x5:10, 6:30, 18:00, x9:00, 10:00, xll:50
pin.. xl2:01 night.
For Annapolis, 7:10 and 8:30 s.m.. 12:15 and

4:28 p.m. Sundays. 8.30 a.m.. 4:32 p.m.
For Frederick. 19:00, ·9:30. ·11:30 a.m., !l:lSt

.4:30, "5:30 p.m.
For Hagerstown. Ml :.**0 a.m. and ·5:30 p.m.
For Bivd and way points. .".1:40, :ifl:25 p.m.
For Gaitliersl.urg snd way points. ·6:?0. ·8:00

a.m.. ·12:5?). ·3:2?. ·4:33. "5:35. ..7:05, ·9:40,
:?0:25. ·1?:.?0 p.m. _For Washington Jiinctlin nod way points. !9:00,
.9:30 a.m.. '1:15 p.m. bM trains, stopping at
principal stations only. .«.JO, ·5:8() n m._
ROYAL BLUE LINE l'un NEW YORK AND

PHILADELPHIA.
Ail train« BtaBteated witii nlnlnrh light.

For Philadelphia. New York, Boston anal the
East week days (7:00. Dining Carl, 8:00 (10:00
? in. Dining Carl, 11:30 .12:30. Dining Car), 3:00
(5:05 Dining Can. 8:00 p.m. (12:ol night. Sleeping
t'nr ois-ii at 10:00 oVl.s-ki. Sunalays (7:00. Din¬
ing Cnrl, (9:00 a.m.. Dining Carl, (12:30. Dining
Curi. 3:00 i.-,:(i3. Dining Car). 8:00 (12:01 night,
SI..-ping c'ar open foi passengers 10:00 p.m.).

Buffet Parlor ('urn ou nil day trains.
For Atlantic Cita, 10:00 und 11:30 a.m., 12:30

p.m. Sundays. 4:55 a.m.. 12:30 p.m.
.Except Sunday. ..Halla. '.Sundays only.

xEx press trulns.'
Pnggage calla-d for and a-1.ked from hotels and

risid,-?.s bv Uulou Transfer Co. on orders left st
tl< ket offices, 619 Pennsylvania avenue northwest.
Neiv l'oi-k avenue and 15th stieet and at depot.
R. B CA.MPHELL, CHAS. O. SCULL

Gen. Manager. Gen. Pas». Agt.
T)o4

FALL AND WINTER RESORTS
FoU SALE-BRIGHTON VILLA LOCATED AT

Riightotl Benäh. Bay Rialge. Md., and the block
iu lili,, h ll stands, aoutnlllilig tavculy lois, each
G????G.. Brighton Villa Is a commodious double
hoas»· coiiiuliiliig IktrtcCB ris.nis, and Is so alt-
natisi as to loiuinabd nil exta-i'sive am] d-llghtful
t ttsj i-f t e Ci.esap ake Itay. Suitable f..r a board¬
ing l.ou>e. .lab l.oaise or a private residence. Fot
iuilhi-r par.ie.liar, upi.lv to WASHINGTON ????-
ENUOWBK, 1411 G st. n.w. *__!

GAIJiN HALL .A SANA'IOIUUM.
Atlantic Clly, N. J.

-With all the conveniences of a first-class, quiet
betel. Eluator. cteutn beat, open grate fire..;
massage, el.ilrlclty, balhs, etc Table uueiaelled.
Clien all the year. Address Dr.WM. U. 11. UILL.
se23-tf_

Ân.AN'iic ap, ?. J.
The celebrated fall and aainter resort by tho sea.

HOTEL IRAY.MORE.
Appointrneuts and servi, e first-class. %"^ D. S WHITE. Jr..

sa23SCt _Proprietor.
TUP l-ENNIilltST. .MICIH.iAN AVE. ÑtCA.

b.aal. Allunili-City. ? J. Opa all tbe yesr. All
ecaiveni.-iici». if'udlns clis-trlc elevator, stean·
beat, sun parlor. Sp"cl:il fall rates. JAb. Hull).
eeill'lOlt

_.

ASBURY TARE N. J.
"TLhe Victoria."

Fronting o-ean. all Improvement·; 15th Ossson:
sccommoalatcs 200; terms III litiUf and reduced
after S.ptamber 1. S. ???G?. »u2l


